
A Privilege of Peers
A PEER in England cannot be arrested for a civil
*» debt. A curious case is on record where a bailiff
was forced by the court to ask the peer's pardon.
The excuse was he mistook him for a commoner.

? ) This Day in History
THIS is the anniversary of the death, in 1840, of
A Nicolo Paganini, one of the most famous of violin¬
ists, whose technique was regarded as miraculous.
His career was one triumph after another.
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Life and a Beautiful Girl's
Great Sacrifice.

By Rex Beach,
Author of ":The Spoilers," "The
Silver Horde," "The Barrier,"
"Heart of the Suttaet" and

Numerous Other Popular
Novels.

THE ACTION SO FAR.
Lorelei Knight, a beautiful

Îroung girl, haa been brought up
? a rural community by a schem¬
ing mother, who sees ln her good
looks possible means to obtain af¬
fluence for herself, her weak hus¬
band and her worthless son. Peter
Knight, the father, has Just lost
his Job and has been offered a
.mall clerkship In New York City
by a political leader who owes
him a service. Mrs. Knight in¬

forms him that she has arranged
for him to accept and that Lore¬
lei is fitted by face and figure to
go into one of the musical revues
there. Her freshness and beauty
Win her the admiration of theate-
goera. ? famous critic is sent to
Interview her and finds her unaf¬
fected and frankly taking gifts
from men and turning tbem over
to her family. She attends a ban¬
quet given by a big steel operator
named Hammon.

//.WTOU'LL pardon us for
?G whispering, won't you,
JL Miss Knight? You see,

Lilaa got up this little party,
and I've been waiting to con-

ault her about some of the de¬
talla. Of course, she was late, as

usual. However".he ran an ad¬

miring eye over the two girls.
"the time wasn't wasteil, I see.

My! How lovely you both look ¡"
Taking an arm of each, he

¦wept them toward a reception
room from which Issued noisy
laughter.
"Awfully good of you to come.

Miss Knight. I hope you'll find

my friends agreeable and enjoy
yourself."
Perhaps twenty men ln eve¬

ning clothes and as many elabor¬
ately gowned young women were

gossiping and smoking as the
last comers appeared. Some one

raised a vigorous complaint at the
host's tardiness, but Hammon

laughed a rejoinder, then gave a

signal, whereupon folding-doors
at the end of the room were

thrown back. From within an

orchestra struck up a popular
rag-time air, and those nearest

the banquet hall moved toward
It. A girl whom Lorelei recog¬
nised as a fellow-member of the
Revue danced up to her escort

with arms extended, and the two

y turkey-trotted into the larger

Hammon was introducing two of
his friends.one a languid, middle-
aged man who was curled up In a

deep chair with a cigarette be¬
tween his fingers; ^he other a

large-featured person with .1

rumbling voice. The men had
been arguing earnestly, oblivious
of the confusion around them, but
now the former dropped hla
cigarette, uncoiled his long form,
and, rising, bowed courteously.
His appearance as he faced Lorelei
was prepossessing. and she
breathed a thanksgiving as she
took his arm.

Hammon clapped the other gen¬
tleman upon the shoulder, crying:
"The rail market will take care of
itself until tomorrow, Hannibal.
What Is more to the point, I saw

your supper partner flirting with
'Handsome Dan" Avery. Better
find her quick."

Lorelei recognized the deep-
voiced man ae Hannibal C. Whar-
ton, one of the dominant figures
in the Steel Syndicate; she knew
him instantly from his newspaper
picture«. The man beside her, how¬
ever, was a stranger, and she rais¬
ed her eyes to his with pome curi¬
osity. He was studying her with
manifest admiration, and desplt·;
the fact that his lean features
were cast in a sardonic mold.

"It is a pleasure to meet a celeb¬
rity like you, Miss Knight," he
murmured. "All New York Is at
your feet, I understand. I'm deep¬
ly Indebted to Hammon. Hlessings
on such a host!"
"Oh, don't be hasty. You may

dislike me furiously before the
evening Is over. He does things
ln a magniflrlent way. doesn't net
I'm sure this Is going to be a

splendid part."
As they entered the banquet hall

she gave a little cry of pleasure,
for It was evident that Hammon,
noted as he was for a lavish ex¬

penditure, had outdone himself thin
time. The whole room had been
transformed Into a bower of roses,
great, climbing bushes, heavy with
blooms; masses of cool, green ivy
hid the walls from ???? to celling
and were supported upon cunningly
wrought trellises through which
hidden lights glowed softly. In
certain nooks gleamed marble

The Rhyming Optimist
By Aline Michaelis.

In Debt.

JUST paying all my monthly
bills Is not a mighty feat; but
still, I get a lot of thrills

when making both ends meet. The
grocer's statement Is no joke, and
when the first Is gone I often find
myself flat broke, my trusty watch
In pawn. I someway manage to
get by and dodge the county _a.ll,
though aa I puff along ln high I
envy Mr. Snail. I long with a
consuming wish to try the rest-
cure once; but like a million more

poor fish, I'm cast for active
Stunts. When bill collectors pes¬
ter me, remarking: "Please re-

'

They are secrets which every
woman would solve.secrets of
personal charm.
The secret of s roee-petal com¬

plexion. Nadine's own gift to
womanhood. The secret of last¬
ing charm.charm which endurée
throughout the day. The secsst
of skin comfort . with never a

bint of harm. To you, as to
millions of others, Nsdine will
reveal theee intimate secrets.
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mit!" presenting many a little f-'ß
and asking many a jit, of course.
I'm in an awful plight, and yet 1
don't despair; I haven't any cash
in sight, but It must come, some¬
where. It's sometimes hard and
yet I pay for fuel, light and food;
the debts I cannot cleAr away are.
love and gratitude. It seems I
CHnnnt give enough for kindliness
and cheer, for when my road is
extra rough good friends are al¬
ways near. When winds are blow¬
ing from the East and everything
goes wrong, when I'm expecting
help the least. It's sure to come
along. For all the comfort folks
bestow I'd like to pay in full, but
doubtless I will always owe, how¬
ever hard I pull. These are the
debts 1 cannot pav; the best that
I can do is wntch for others on the
way who need like kindness, too
So, when a fi-i«'nd brings light and
song with some unselfish dee-i, I
try to pass that cheer along to
more who are In need. To nw?
for ents or diamond rings woul'l
surely make me fret; but for a
host of splendid things I'll alwa>s
be In debt.

?ABYS COLDS ..resoon "nipped in th« bud"
without "dosing" by use of.
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Stop Laxatives
Which Only Aggravât·

Constipation
Nujol is a lubricant.net
a medicine or laxative.
so cannot gripe.
When you are constipat¬
ed, there is not enough
lubricant produced by
your system to keep the
food waste soft. Doctore
prescribe Nujol because
its action is so clone to
this natural lubricant.
Try it today.

Older Than Methuselah DRAWN BY
NELL BRINKLEY
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PHYSIQUE AND
FOOD

I.By Brio; Beiden, M. D-
THE else of a man's body Is

greatly Influenced. In a

racial sense, by the kind
and amount of food he eats. The
nations which consume fairly
large but not excessive amounts of
meat in addition to an adequate
quantity of other essential food¬
stuffs, for example, the Swedes, at¬

tain to unusual physical develop¬
ment.

In Africa there is a tribe known
as the Watussl, possessing exten¬
sive herds of animals and rich pas¬
ture lands. These people are noted
for their great physical develop¬
ment and height.
On the other hand, the natives

of Dahomey, also in Africa, are

small and shriveled ln physique.
Their food is very poor and ln or¬

der to get meat they have to fat¬
ten and cat dogs.
Now there Is a curious fact

about meat eating. When tribes
are found subsisting upon meat ex¬

clusively, or almost exclusively,
such as the African dwarfs known
as the Batwa and the Wambutl,
and also the Eskimo, growth Is
hindered snd low stature Is noted.

It is only when the meat sup¬
plements a good general diet that
It favors a high degree of de¬
velopment. This fact accounts for
the fine physical types Iti any nom-

munlty. Against the physically
exploited masses of Europe one

sees the tsll patrician families.
Such differences in a people be¬
tray a bad social order.
An Investigator named Chalmers

Watson found that the the thyroid
gland of rats and chickens fed
only upon meat became degener¬
ated. In fact, eight out of four¬
teen rats remained alive after an

experiment lasting eight months,
and none of them grew at all.
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EVE and the ladies who waded through the
palmettos around to tea.probably ".sassa¬
fras tea".who wore their loose locks belt¬

ed 'round with a crown of flowers or grasses,
who wore grass petticoats set with roses ami
hung with gourds and pumpkin heads, who car¬
ried their babies with them on one hip, like
small compact sacks of flour or sugar.these
little brown ladies squatted in the warm grass
and chattered like a treefu) of birds, and out of
the clatter of tongues would soar now and then
that old little phrase thatmust be half-amhrleked
to give it its true meaning, "My dear, I thought
I'd DIE!" And with it for sauce, pink-palmed
hands were turned up and back, sloe eyes were
cast to the celestial spaces and red mouths were
made into ??.
The barbarian, the sweetheart and wife, rather,

of that long-haired gentleman said it. too. Sh«
went in woven wool and skin shoes, in gold and
beaten silver armlets, heavy rolden torques about
her neck; she wore her long blond hair stream¬
ing loose and long, or tied in a knot on ton ef
her head with the waving ends falling down by
ear and shoulder, like a silken duster.
She clothed her baby in one little shirt. She

lived In a house of woven wood, tree hranches
and great stones. Her husband wore great horns.
feathers, or a round casque on his head. His
hair. too. was long and golden and his mustache
was _ long that it sometimes had ringlets on

its ends. And she, too, sat by her fire, ladling
out a broth that was her afternoon tea. to her
woolen ankí gold-clad puesta. And while she
ladled, one of them, with great perseverance,

? drowned out the voices of the others, and cried: ¦*

"My dear, I thought I'd DIE!" Of course, the
words were not English, but the accent was in
the very same place.on DIE!

Mrs. Brown, or Black, or White, she leans lux¬
uriously in her neat window sill, her white,
crisp kitchen curtains blowing around her fat
shoulders, her hair polished back from a high,
sleek brow. Inside her oven a pumpkin pie sim¬
mering sweetly, while outside, with her fringed
white and* crimson and golden hollyhocks brush¬
ing in the gentle summer wind against their
dresses, stand Flo«sy and Mamie, the sun glit¬
tering on their long ear-rings and their sleek,
puffed hair and their discreetly pink cheeks.
And while they chew gum devotedly, they give
utterance ti the old. old phrase.older than Me¬
thuselah, a whole lot.-"My dear. I thought I'd
die!"
Pompadov push·"! her bosom friend with a

dainty, ribbon* listed, rouge-tipped, lily-white
hand, on her satin-robed arm, and while she
pushed, her silver laughter rang like a little
chime of bells and she said in fervid French,
"Ma chérie.'' or "Mon dieu, I believe that it
would be I should be dead!"
And our flapper and our flapper's mama, and

even our flapper's gran' ma-ma, huddled grace¬
fully over their tea, their hair cut short like a

certain tribe of Indians, on the Mojave desert.
they are slightly picreon-toed.they, too, all say
it with an attenuated drawl, "Mv dyah.I really,
really.thought I should DIE!"

.NELL BRIN'KLEY.

HOW FAST DOES THOUGHT TRAVEL?
By Garrett P. Serviss
MISS J. P. T., oí Brownsville,

Pa., Is interested ln the
question: "How our brains

can think, and what is the velocity
of our thoughts?" She would like
also to know "whether there ic uny
difference between a will-developed
brain and an Ignorant one in tnink-
Ing velocity."

ln what sense shall we under¬
stand "the velocity of our
thoughts? In the sense of tho««·
who affirm that thought Is trans¬
ferable from brain to brain.In
which case It would resemble radi¬
ation of energy, such ae th.it v. hlch
we call lightwaves, or electric
waves.or ln the sense of r.iuldlty
of action ln the brain itself?

If we take it In the (list of these
senses, it could not, in accordance
with recent physical speculation,
have a greater velocity tl.tti that
of light, which Is rcgurdod as the
absolute maximum.
So It would take about one sec¬

ond and two-sevenths to s«'iiti your
thoughts to the moon; elelit and
one third minutes to si-ml them to
the sun; five and one-half ytars to
send them to Sirius: and ':20.(ino
years to send them as far nti that
marvelous cluster of giant suns
gleaming on the as yet farthest
reached verge of th«· stellur uni¬
verse that Is known by the cabal¬
istic sign name "N.O C.700«."
They would be pretty old

thoughts by the time th«y arrlvrd
there.hut they might bo i.ew in
that neighborhood.

If we take the alternative dof|.
nltlon of "thinking velocity" men-
tinned above. It beeemes a ques¬
tion how far the speed of nerve
force affects thought, and whether

- thought essentially depends upon
nerve force at all. Unquestiona¬
bly It Is only through nerve force
that thought can be translated
Into action, and If thought Is. it¬
self, nothing more than reaction
to a stimulus which either enters
the brnln from without or origi¬
nates by physical action In the
brain Itself, then the speed of
nerve force may he a controlline
factor. In that case the velocity
of thinking may be defined ne thi
time rate of mental apprehension
How quickly can you selse ?

new Idea, and how long does It
lake you to unfnld It and extract
its Inner meaning? It Is diffidili
to measure sneh a thing except In
s general, comparative manner
How many ideas can you grasp at
a time, and how much longer dree
It take you to grasp two than «mc?
You have perhaps noticed that

some of your acquaintances "th'nk
quicker" than you do. and some
"think flower." Do those whose
mental grnsp Is the most rapid get
as good ? hold of the Idea as do
others whose minds seem to work
more slowly? If they do not, their
quick thinking may. after all, be
only n blundering rush, and it may
turn out that the seemingly slowei
thinker has the greater average
thinking velocity.
Of course all this does not an¬

swer the question: "What Is the
velocity of our thoughts?" But I
«m trying to show that In the na¬
ture of things a definite numerl-
oal answer to that question cannot
be given. Nerve force Is said to
travel as fast as 200 feet per sec¬
ond, but can we say that that
limits the rapldlt with which
thought a« ta?

People sometimes say: "Why.
thought is plainly Instantaneous.
la tbe twinkling of an eye my

? mind can travel to the utmost
boundary of the universe. But
this Is an Illusion. To your men¬
tal operations physical distance
offers no obstacle. Your thought
about the border of the universe
Is formed right In your brain;
there Its Image Is created. The
mind does not have to go out to
that Immense distance. the
thought nf which Is formed at
home. The distance would only
come Into play as ? factor ln the
formation of the thought ln case,
as In our first alternative, the
force giving rise to the thought
had to travel over that distance
like a ray of light.
Yet, one does not like.at least

I do not like.to try to put
physical gyves upon thought.
"Thought Is free." In every
sense It 1« free. If physical
stimuli nwnkn It. they do not
cr«»nte it. AVhen the brain Is
most active thought Is most re¬

strained and kept In a channel.
There Is where the power of con¬
centration comes Into play.

LIKE CLOUDS ACROSS A SUMMER
SKY

foretelling the dreaded storm ftre
the symptoms of women's diseases
which point the way to physical
and mental breakdown. The nerv¬
ous Irritability, the backach««, the
dragging pains, are not only hard
to endure, but they bring certain
knowledge of collapse unless some¬

thing Is done to relieve the sufferer
There Is one standard remedy \vh!« h
has shown the way out for nearlv
fifty years. The women who have
"come hack" through the use of
Lydia E Plnkhain's Vegetable r.«m
pound present en argument strong
er than words could ever be.

A R e a 1 i s t i c Ro¬
mance of Poverty

and Millions
statuettes so placed aa to heighten
the effect of space and to carry out
the Idea of a Roman farden.
The table, a horseshoe of silver

and white, of glittering plate and
sparkling cut-glass, faced a rustic
stage which occupied one end of
the room; occupying the inner arc

of the half-circle was a wide but
shallow stone fountain, upon the
surface of which floated larpre.-
lcaved Egyptian pond lilies. Fat-
bellied goldfish with filmy fins,
and tails like irldiscent wedding
trains, propelled themselves indo¬
lently about. Two dimpled cupide
strained at a marble cornucopia,
out of which trickled a stream of
water, its whisper drowni»d now by
the noisy admiration of the guests.

Costly Decorations.
Hut the surprising feature of the

decorating schein«; waa not appar¬

ent at first glance. Through the
bewildering riot of greenery had
been woven an almost invisible
netting, and the space behind
formed a prison for birds and but¬
terflies. Where they had come

from or at what expense they had
been procur«?d It was impossible
to conceive. But, disturbed by the
commotion, the feathered crea¬

tures twittered and flutter«^
against the netting in a panie
which drew attention to them even

If It did not wholly convey the Il¬
lusion of a woodland se*>ne. As for
the butterflies, no artificial light
could deceive them, and they clung
with close«- wings to leaves and
branches, only now and then dis¬
playing their full glory in a sleepy
protest. There were scores, hun¬
dred« of them and the diners
passed ln review of the spex-tacle
like country visitors before the
glass tanks of the Aquarium. A
strident shriek sounded as a gor¬
geously caparison«*! peacock
preened himself; others were dis¬
cover«?«! here and there, brilliant
hii'-d specimens, voicing shrill In¬
dignation.

(To Be Continued Tomorrow.)

Advice To Lovelorn
By Beatrice Fairfax
Free to Make Friends.
????? MISS FAIRFAX:

Some months «go nn Inti¬
mate friend and myself met
two young ladies. My friend
went out with one and I with
the other, always together.
After going five months with
this young lady I left her. I
always regretted not having
taken my friend'· sweetheart at
the beginning, as I cared more
for her. My friend, mean¬
while, still was going out with
his sweetheart until lust week,
when they. too. separated. I
did not think of this lady my
friend had been going out with
until last week 1 met her, uni'
we had a heart-to-heart talk.
This girl cared for me and I
reciprocated, but we did not
know what to do. I would,
therefore, ask you to advise us.

M. B.

rp???? Is no question of "be-
¦*¦ traying" your friends. After
all, you and your sweet hart sep¬
arated long ago. And the other
girl and your friend quarreled.
without nny cause or offense «in

your part. So now. why shouldn't
you lie free to make friends with
this girl who attracts you?

Foolish
Misunderstanding.

T\EAR MISS FAIRFAX:
Sixteen months ago I had a

misunderstanding with a young
man for whom I s-ared more than
I have ever cared for anyone
else. Although he had never .'In-

.f >t«
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eerily proposed to me, he went
with no other girl and cam«· to
my home from three to six times
a week, when he seemed per¬
fectly "at home" with my w_«<le
family.
After our misunderstanding, of

which neither he nor I know the
cause, h·· moved to another city.
He frequently comes back for
week-ends and holidays and con¬
fides in my best girl friend that
he still loves me and is absolute¬
ly miserable.
What can I do? BLCE EYES.

¦VyHY don't you write this man
** a frank note and aak him tu
see you the next time he come« to
town. If the misunderstanding was
trivial, a talk will probably brush
away all the foolish barriers erect¬
ed hy pride and sensitiveness. IVin't
hold your pride higher than your
happiness. In any event, a reni
man won't hesitate to give you the
satisfaction of an Interview which
h« will be sure to feel is your due.

Vitamines? Vitamines?
Why bless you, cheese
for years has been known US
contain the two most im¬
portant vitamine». When
you eat Kraft Cheese you
get the vitamines in tiieir
most palatable form.

limrirti««.· American,
Pimento, Strisi, told by
the tlice, pound or loaf.

8 VARIETIES IN TINS

Loaf
took For "?. L.hel


